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and cloudy, with a thick fog on the uplands, which
made air work unsatisfactory. There were flying
showers of rain and the roads were deep in mire.
As the hours passed in mist and wet, it seemed as if
the fates were unpropitious. Then, on the last
afternoon of June, there came a sudden change.
The pall of cloud cleared away and all Picardy swam
in the translucent blue of a summer evening. That
night the orders went out. The attack wras to be
delivered nest morning three hours after dawn.

The first day of July dawned hot and cloudless,
though a thin fog, the relic of the damp of the past
week, clung to the hollows. The British aim, in the
opening stage of the battle, was the German first
position. The main assault was to be delivered be-
tween Maricourt and the Ancre; the attack from
that river to Gommecourt was meant to be sub-
sidiary. It is clear that the Germans expected the
movement of the Allies, and had made a fairly
accurate guess as to its terrain. They assumed that
the area would be from Arras to Albert. In all that
stretch they were ready with a full concentration
of men and guns. South of Albert they were less
prepared, and south of the Somme they were caught
napping. The history of the first day was therefore
the story of two separate actions in the north and
south, in the first of which the Allies failed and in the
second of which they brilliantly succeeded. By the
evening the first action had definitely closed, and the
weight of the Allies was flung wholly into the second.

Let us first tell the tale of the desperate struggle
between Gommecourt and Thiepval. The divisions
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